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j(n d lluller. on Snmmer"a day.
Riled the meadow sweet with hiy.

Beneath ber tarn bit gloved the wealth
Of staple beauty tod ruetle health.
Singing, ehe wrought, and her merry glee
The no echoed from ertTj tree.

But. ben she glanced to tbe far-o- ff town,
'White from tunill alope looking down,

Tbe sweet song died, and a vague unreal
And sameleaa longing filled herbrtaat
A with, that she hardly dared to awn.
For something better than ehe had known.

Tbe Jndge rode slowly down tbe lane.
bmoowing nis norma a cnesiont x

lie drew.hla bridle Is tbe ahade
Of the apple-tree- to greet the maid.

And aak a draught from the apring that flowed
Through tbe toeadow, acrosa the road.
Ehe atooped where tbe cool apring babbled np.
And filled for him her email tin cup.

And blnahed a abe gare It, looking down
On her feet ao bare, and her tattered gown.

"Thanks !" said the Jndge. "a sweeter draught
From a fairer hand waanever quaffed."

lie spoke of tbe crass, and flowers,"and trees.
Of the singing birds and the hamming bees ;

Then talked of the haying, and wondered whether
The eload in the west would bring foul weather.
And Tifand forgot ber briar torn gown.
And ber graceful anklea bare and brewni
And listened, while a pleased surprise
Looked from ber long lashed hazel eyes.

At last, like one who for delay
Seeks a rain excuse, he rode away.

MaudMnllcr looked, and aighed: "Ah me!
That I the Jndge'a bride might be !

"He would dresa me np In silks ao fine.
And praise and toast me at his wine.

"My fsther should wear a. broadcloth eoatj
My brother should sail a painted boat.
"I'd dress ray mother so grand and gay.
And the baby ahoald hare a new toy each day.

"And rd feed the hungry and clothe the poor.
And all ahoald bless me who left oar door."

The Jndge looked back aa he climbed the hill.
And aaw Maud Mailer standing still.
"A form more fsir, a face more sweet,
Tfe'er hath It been my lot to meet.
"And her modest answer and graceful air
Show her wise and good aa abe ia fair.
"Would abe were mine, and I
Like her, a harvester of bay i

"No donbtful balsnce of rights and wrongs,
2 or wesry lswyers with endless tongues;

"Hut low of cattle and song of birds.
And health and quiet and loving words.

But he thought of his sister, proud and cold.
And his mother, vain of her rank and gold.

So, closing his heart, the Judge rode an.
And Maud was left in the field alone.

But the lawyers smiled that afternoon.
When he bummed In court an old lore tune ;

And the young girl mused beside the well.
Till the rain on the onraked clover fell.

He wedded a wife of richest dower,
who lived for fashion, as be for power.

Tet oft, in his rusrble hearth's bright glow.
He watched a picture come and go j

And sweet Mane! Mnller'a hazel eyes
Looked out in their Innocent surprise.
Oft, when the wine In his glass was red.
He longed for tho wsyside well Instead j
And closed his eyes on his garnished rooms.
To dream of meadowa and clover brooms.

And the proud man sighed, with a secret pain :

"Ah, that I were free again !

"Free as when I rode that dsy.
Where the barefoot maiden raked the hay.

She wedded a man unlearned and poor.
And many children plaved round her door.

But care and aorrow, and child birth pain.
Left tbeir traces on her heart and brain.

And oft. when the Summer sun shone hot
On tbe hsy in the meadow lot.

And she heard the little spring brook fall
Over tbe roadside, through the wall.

In the shade of the apple-tre- e again
She aaw a rider draw his rein.

And. casing down with a timid grace.
She felt his pleased, eyes read her face.

Some times her narrow kitchen walls
Stretched away into stately halla;

The weary wheel to a splnnet turned.
The tallow candle an astral burned.

And for him who sat by the chimneying.
Doting and grumbling o'er pipe and mug,

A manly form at her side ahe saw.
And Joy wss duty and love and law.

Then she took np her burden of life again.
Saying only, "It might bare been."

Alaa for maiden, alas for Judge,
For rich ripiner and household dradge!

Rod pity them both ! and pity ns all.
Who v ainly tbe dreams of youth recall.

For of all sad words of tongue or pen.
The saddest are these : "It might have been 1

Ah, well for ns all some sweet hope lies
Deeply buried from human eyes ;

And. In the hereafter, angels msy
Hull the stone from its grave away 1

Jxlcil Jta.
CAPTURING THE CUTTER.

A BBVOCCTIortfARV HKBTCII.

BY THOMAS BURN' KHJLI8H.

At the time of which we write, there was an
inlet on Tucker's Beach, called Brigautme Inlet.
In 1800 this was closed np, and the- - sea railed
another inlet, which exist to this day. There
was no Tuckerton then. It was the Gauut arm
at that time. The only settlement then was

what was known as the "Middle-of-the-Shor- r,

extenditig on each aide of what was called An-

drew's Mill Creek, the property originally be-

longing to Jacob Andrews, who settled there in
tbe last ear of the sixteenth centnty, and who

had ft mi'll. Thero were not a great many
but they did a good business in lumber

aud cvprrss shingles, which they sent principal-
ly to'Naw York and tho West-- Iudia Islanda.
Daring; the Eevolntion, the place was a rendez-
vous for American" Privateers", and these little

annoyed the British shipping so

much that an expedition was organized, with
the "Zebra," and ntberships of war, to break np
"the den." There were several privateers ly-i-

there nt the time; but they v. ere warned by
an" express from General Washington, and es-

caped before the British came. Washington
sent a force nhder Pulaski to meet the invaders;
but they did not.arriTt i until the enemy had
done all the mischief. --Part, of Pnlask.'s men

reached Osborn's Islaud, and there their picket-guar- d

wss surprised and massacred by the ene-

my. Tbe invader did not escape without loss.

in retting ont, tue o'" --,

own people bnnied her, to prevent her capture
by tbe Americans.

that the enemy man-

aged
There was oue privateer

to take as t4ie was coming m the "Saucy
Jack." She was Baltimore built, very fast, ami
armed with a long eighteen-pontide- The

made her a tender to the flag-shi- added
couple often-pnnn- d carronades to her arma-

ment,
a

and pnt a crew of eighteen men andla
midshipman aboard, commanded by a roaster's
mate. She became a regular nnisance to the

and explortug
hrbaAor.ievying contribution, of soft tack

vegetables 'and chickens, and then sailing ont.
The people would have liked to take her; but
while the squadron was so near the place, the
heavy private armed vessels avoided it.

who lived not far fromThere was a Quaker,
the beach, by the name of Epbrairn Lippiucott.
He had the reputation of being Tory in sym-

pathy, principally because his son'Obed, haying
engaged in one or two skirmishes with British
foraging parties, had been disowned and repn-mand-

for violating the peace principles otvio
Friends. When the British parties visited

there, they were always met with a warm wel-
come. Bnt Ephraim was no Tory, after all
merely a prudent man, who tried to sail as close
to the wind as possible. Obed, though he bad
been disowned, was always sure of quarters at
home, when he chose u to go; and he went there
Jnit after tbe last visit of tbe commander of the
"Sea Wasp," as the "Sancy Jack" bad been

by ber captors.
The father met htm' indifferently, bnt after

dinner, called him ont to the baru.
"Obed," he said, "I suppose thee'a consorting

with tbe Ridgeways and Willetts boys, and such
idle, disloyal fellows, as usual."

"Well, father, Igo with tbern occasionally, as
thee knows; bnt they are very honest, hard-
working young men, and good company."

"I wouldn't wonder, if thee kuew and they
knew that the "Sea Wasp" is coming back next
Wednesday, they'd try to capture her. They
are wicked enough."

"Shouldn't wonder, father," said Obed,
"But I don't' see hew they could do

it."
"I've noticed that the master of the vessel al-

ways anchors right by the swamp, where the
beach shelves off suddenly, and within a few
varus oi snore."

"So I perceive."
"Now, if there were blood-thirst- and wicked

men who had brains to keep their bad purposes,
and knew that she is coming on Wednesday af-
ternoon, and knew that tbey are going to
Shond's aud round about to forage, and would
leave tbe schooner weak-hande- they might
tbey are just bad cnongh tbey might leave a
couple of stout boats in among tbe reeds in the
creek there, the night before."

"They might, father."
"Tbey might go down armed at the same

time, with enough to eat all day, and lie there;
and the next morning, when the men came
ashore, and got ont of sight over the saud-hill- s

to Shond's, tbey might, if they were aa resolnto
as they are bad, take that vessel."

"They might, as thee says; and I have a no-
tion they'll try."

"They may, Obed; but if they do, I hope they
will nse peaceable means. If thev do trv. as
thee 'thinks they will, don't thee go. But if
thoe will, and tbee's a headstrong lioy, thee
must go unarmed. Don't thee dare to take that
rifle that thy Uncle Isaac brunght from Virginia,
and that hangs np in the garret, with a horn
full of powder, and a pouch fnll of bnllets and
patches. I caution thee to let It aloue."

"Certainly, father; just as tbee says."
There were a dozen young men in tbe settle-

ment, staunch Whigs some fishermen, and all
acenstomed to tbe sea who followed Obed's
lead on He summoned them qui-
etly to meet him on Wednesday night, secretly,
at the beacb;and in tbe meanwhile he secured
a couple of stout boats, with oars, and bid them
away in the place indicated.

On Wednesday afternoon, near nightfall, the
cntter came iu and anchored, but no one came
ashore. They kept a good watch ; bnt the night
was very dark, and their observation could not
extend very far. Obed and his friends made
their way through the swamp to the boats, and
lay there quietly all night.

Next morning at davlight, there was a whis-
tle heard from tbe cutter, and two lioats were
let down, into which there tumbled, tn the great
delight of the concealed Whigs, fourteen men,
armed with cutlxsses and muskets, with the
master's mate aud midshipman commanding in
separate boats.

This wonld leave the boatswain, three men,
and a boy on board. Obed kept watch, the oth-
ers lying cluso down, mid saw the boats land.
They all disembarked, leaving the boats in
charge of two men, and not sending them back.
They evidently intended to return in a short
time, aud uo time was to be lost. So soon as
the main party had disappeared behind the
sand-hills- , Obed and Willetta, covering the two
men who v. ere seated on the boo. s of the boats,
v here they were drawn np on the beach, fired.
One of tbe men fell dead, and the other mortal-
ly wounded. Obed and Willetts floundered
through the marsh to where tbe men lay, and,
without paying any attention to the wounded
man, quickly stove holes in the bottoms of the
boats, while the rest of tbe men rowed in sight.
One of their own boats took tbem ou board, aud
they made for tbe cutter.

lint the people on tbe cntter were not idle,
meanwhile. Tbey disengaged a carrouade, ran
it ont of a porthole, and prepared to fire. Tbe
boats, by previous understanding, separated,
one circling north and the other south, and tho
shot missed both. Before another gnu could be
aimed, the cutter was boarded at bow and stern.

The noise of tbe firing cansed the main party
to retrace their steps, aud they came back in a
hurry to the landing place!, 'where they found
their boats unfit for nse not, however, nntil
tbey had pushed them off, aud the water pour-
ed ill ou them. Willetts, in the meanwhile, af-

ter the prisoners were secured, ran to the maga-

zine, brought np some grape and canister, load-

ed the Long Tom, and trailed it directly upon
the partv in the water. The shot from that and
one of the carronades did fearfnl execution, and
the few survivors that were nnwonuded ran np
the beach to the nearest bonse, where they shel-

tered themselves, and ultimately surrendered.
Fivu had leen killed outright, and eight severe-
ly wonuded, three of them mortally.

The cntter had been won ; but to keep it, was
another matter. There was no crew to man it,
even if it could be got to sea through tbe squad-
ron. As soon as tbe news of its capture was
known, or when some time had elapsed after its
absence, there would be powerful boats' crews
seut for it, perhaos one of the smaller vessels.
So, nfter consultation, it was agreed to cut the
riggiug, remove the masts, and sink the vessel
in the deepest hole in the harbor, to be raised ou
a suitable opportunity. This was soon done,
after taking the movable property ashore, pre-

viously filling the barrets of the Loug Tom and
carronades with all tho melted beeswax that
conld be bail in theneighborhood, and then stor-
ing them in tbe hold. Then the prisoners were
carried off by their cantors over tho country,
and safely lodged in Philadelphia.

In three days a British force came, as bad
beeu expected, and tbey made things lively.
They burned down a number of farm-house-

Lippincott's among the number; bnt the inhab-
itants, except those of known loyal sentiments,
kept at a reasonable distance from harm. Every
boat upon the beach for miles the British de- -

In about a year's time, Obed, Willetts, arid
some of the rest came back, got np a crew, rais-

ed tho cntter, aud fonnd her in good order. Tbe
cannons were rusted some on the ontside, but
the beeswax bad preserved the inside smooth.
Thev remasted and rigged ber, cut the wasp figur-

e-head off) replacKl.it- - by the redely carved
figure of a snake," recliristcned her tbe "Rat-
tler," and one dark, stormy night, got off to sea
with her,, having" obtainedjetters of marque,
and ran down to the West Indies, where they
took ample revenge for the' burning of the

In fact, with tho prizes they
took the master and crew shared quite a small

fortnne at tbe close of the war. The "Battler"
was disarmed when peace came, and embarked
in n qnieter busiuess, carrying shingles and pine
boards along the coast for many years.

CcRiova Coincidence. Fate sonieliines al-

lows two lives to rnn in singularly close chan-
nels. Williams and Belknap were neighbors in
Iowa. Both these were obscure lawyers. When
Williams went to Oregon he left his leg-- busi-

ness iu Belknap's care. Twenty years aftsr the
two men fonnd themselves sitting side by side
in the Cabinet, Both were forced ont of the
Cabinet by tbe intrignes of their wives. Anoth-

er remarkable case exists in the Senate.
of Kansas, and Hitchcock, of Nebraska,

were classmate at Williams College; on matri-

culation day they first met, oue coming from

New York Bute, the other from Massachusetts.
On gradnation day, after four years' companion-
ship they separated. One went to the new

State of Kansas; the other to the Territory of
Nebraska, both-yonn- and ambitious. To-da- y

they are sitting together Id tho Senate Chamber.

Peter THOMPSON, of Cincinnati, advertised
that he would pay, $20 for the return of his sto-

len overcoat and ask.no questions, and the thief
found that, although Mr. Thompson did not
question him, a policeman was In waiting to ar-

rest him.

IpfteflanUe
THB SCHOOLMASTER'S SLEEP.

The schoolmaster was weary,
Waa weary, old and grav:

And hearinesa came o'er him.
Upon that Summer day,

A heaviness of spirit.
And nsmeless sense of psln.

He straggled bard to benUk.
But straggled all In vain.

Tbe drowsy sebooWrnom mnrmnr
V beard, and. In his trance.

Be kses- - his school were watching
Bis face with atealthy glance.

lie knew, and, for a moment.
Be ronaed himself again.

To battle off tbe atopor
That crushed his wesry brain.

In vain, for with the effort.
Bis head dropped on hla breast.

Bis came fsint snd fainter.
And soon be aank to rest.

And then arose an nprnar!
And boundleaa wss tbe glee

Among those little scholsrs.
The schoolmsster to see.

And all the Utile urchins
And maidens shout for joy ;

And, with tesrs of lsughter.
Cry, what a funny boy I (the dunce.)

An hour now was passing.
And still tbe master slept.

And greater grew tbe tumult
These little scholars kept

Until a little maiden.
Who watched the haggard face.

With grave concern and wonder,
Stole aoftly from her place

Stole softly to the master.
And gently touched his head.

And started back in terror
Tin tchootmaster teas aVad

BETOLCTIOXABV WAB.

Tke Deelarmlisn of Independence Battle ef
Leas; leland.

Tbe response of tbe English King and his sub-
servient Parliament to the spirited conduct of
the citizens of New England aud elsewhere, was
hanghty and threatening. It left tbem no alter-
native but degrading submission to Parliament-
ary legislation and taxation, or war to the bitter
end. But so strong were the sympathies of the
people of England with the Americaus, that the
King saw little prospect of obtaining enough na-
tive soldiers to fight against tbeir American kin-
dred. Hence be hired the mercenary troops of
the needy German Princes. He was obstinately
resolved to carry on the war with snch powerfnl
forces as would, in bis opinion, speedily make tbe
patriots glad to accept peace ou his own terms.

When this purpose became clear to our patriot
leaders, then, and not till then, the Continental
Congress nobly resolved to issue a Declaration
of Independence. The members knew that the
deed was treason in the eyes of England's haugh-
ty rulers, aud that its penalty, if followed by tbe
defeat of its armies, was tbe baiter. Neverthe-
less, they grandly rose to tbe height of the sacri-
fice that might be rquired, and calmly, deliber-
ately, accepted for themselves and

the alternative of "liberty or death."
It was ou the secoud day of July, 1776, that they
adopted this sublime resolution. Thomas Jeffer-
son then drafted that famous Declaration of In-

dependence which so eloquently sets forth tbe
foundation principles of our national institutions,
and which "was the genuine eflusion of tbe sonl
of tbe country nt that time." After full discus-
sion, this imperishable document was finally
agreed to, authenticated by tbe signatures of
the President and Secretary, and published to
the world on the fourth of July "the day subse-
quently chosen by tbe nation as its great anni-
versary." This "great State paper" v. as subse-
quently engrossed on parchment, and on the
nineteenth of the month was signed by every
member of Congress.

This decisive act of Congress sent a mighty
thrill of patriotic joy throughout the land. The
Eeople everywhere received the news with lood

beat of drum, and brilliant illuminations.
Colony after colony speeedily "joined in support-
ing it at the risk of tbeir lives and fortunes,"
and the popular feeling was well expressed by
the jubilant soldiers at Ticonderoga, when, with
flashing eyes aud exalted mien, they exclaimed:

"Now vte are a free people, and have a name
among the States of tbe earth .'"

Whether theso rejoicings were tbe mere froth
of superficial sentiment, orthegenuineont-ponr-ing- s

of earnest souls inspired bygraud principles,
was to be soon determined. Even at that mo-

ment tbe hired legious of England were gather-
ing in Canada aud landing on otaten Island. Her
war-ship- s, defying the lire of the forts, bad al-

ready bscended the Hndson river. Very soon, if
our nrmy, then stationed on Long Island and in
New York, should fail to overcome Lord Howe's
well appointed force In the impending battle,
New lurk City would be nuder British rnle.
Then the victorious English would march into the
interior to meet the army of Canada, sweeping
don n from tbe North. The raw levies of the pat-
riots would thus be crashed and scattered, New
England, the hot-be- d of this Revolution, sepa
rated from the middle colonies, ai.d the war
speedily ended. So reasoned the-- King of Eng-
land's military commanders; and, judging by the
light of tbe world's previous history, their opin-
ion that, thus situated, the patriots were "play-
ing a desperate game," was by uo means to be
despised.

Tbe first great battle of onr new-bor- n nation
was destined to be fought on Long Islaud. Con-
gress had ordered Washington to defend New
York. He had, therefore, distributed the seven-
teen athousaud balf-aruie- , inexperienced,-an- d

miserably officered nien .nuder his command
partly in that city, and partly within fortified
lines iu Brooklyn. To hold Brooklyn Heights
was to command New York. It was possible, bow-eve- r,

that the British, having both a powerfnl
fleet aud an army of some thirty thousand men,
might choose to land in tbe upper part of the
latter city. For this reason he conld not spare
more than eight thousand tneii tor tbe defense of
Loug Islaud. This force entrenched itself behind
lines extendiug from WallabouliBsytoGowanus
Cove a distance of a mile and half and which
were defended by twenty caunon, mounted on
several redonbts. Tbes lines were protected in
front by ditches aud felled trees. Part of our
troops were posted, nuder Sullivan, on a ridge of
high wooded ground, which rau across the island
in the vicinity of Bedford. General Ureeue, nho
designed tbe lines, being unfortunately sick, the
chief command was given to Putnam.

On August 22, 1776, the British, covered by
their fleet, lauded without onnositiou iu Gravea- -

I end Bay. By the SSth tbey bad twenty thoosaud
men, luorougnry uisctrilineu ami mast completely
equipped, ready to advance npon the raw, half-arnie-d

patriots. Their plan of attack was to
march by three lines: one body, under Grant,
was to take a road running along tbe coast to
Gowanns; another, composed of Hessians, was
to march from Flatbnsh along the direct road to
Brooklyn; the main body, led by Clinton and
Cornwallis, was to make a detour to tbe right,
march by the Jamaica road to Bedford, aud thus
turn tbe left of tbe American outposts.

At three o'clock on the morning of the 27th,
Grant's column drove in our pickets ou the coast
road. Putnam ordered Gen. Stirling to advance
beyond Ibe lines and repulse the enemy a rash,
and, as it proved, a fatal command. Grant's force
being four times larger than Stirling's little
land. But, notwithstanding his superiority.
Grant did nothing bnt skirmish nutil Cornwallis
advanced on Stirling's rear.

The actual fighting was begun by the Hessians,
who, advancing by the direct road, attacked
Sullivan. He, as stated above, was posted ou
the wooded heights of the ridge near Bedford.
His men, nervous from tbe beginning, soon broke
aud fled, for they fonnd themselves attacked, not
only in front by the Hessians; bnt in tbe rear
also by tbe main body of the British, which, by
a night march, had threaded thenngnarded pass
through the Bedford hills, and were now swarm-
ing behind Sullivan's redoubt in vast numbers.
No wonder that onr men, tints overpowered, fled
toward tbeir owa lines, fighting desperately In
a countless series of single combats. Many of
them fell, but more were captnred. Among the
lattar was Sullivan.

The thnnder of' Cornwallis' cannon presently
told Grant that the time had come for hint to ad

vance and press our force, led by Stirling. He
did so; bnt tbe latter maintained their ground
with a bravery rarely eqnalled, never excelled,
until the approach of tbe British main body ren-
dered their success impossible. Then the chiv-alrn-

Stirling, in the loftiest spirit of
patriotism, ordered all bnt five compa-

nies of brave Mar landers to retreat to their
liues as beat they could, while be and bis forlorn
hope "flew at the advancing host with unparal-
leled bravery." Washington, nitnessiiig this
act of sublime courage from within his lines,
wrung bis hands'in agony, aud exclaimed :

"Mv God! What brave men must I thisdav
lose!"

Fur ten minutes Stirling maintained this hone- -
less conflict. At length, when surrounded by.
ine loe, ne ami nis nouie oquu ilea to me woods,
where they were cut to pieces or captured. Only
nine of these hemic Marylanders succeeded in
reaching onr lines.

The victorious English now approached onr
works. They were met by snch a fire of cannon
and musketry, however, that they took counsel
of tbeir discretion, and thereby escaped a repeti-
tion of tbeir experience at Bunker Hill. They
quickly retired beyond the range of musketry,
anu tneir generals set about planning measures
to attack onr liues by means of gradualapproacb-e- s

with artillery.
Knowing that the British would certainly in-

vest his position with tbeir fleet, and starve, if
tbey conld not force him to submission, Wash-
ington wisely resolved to remove his suffering,
half-starve-d forces front Brooklyn as soon as pos-
sible.

Having formed this perilous pnrpose, he exe-
cuted it with consummate skill. Providence fa-

vored his plans, by sending heavy winds and
drenching rains for the next two days. This bad
weather, together with the indolent tardiness of
tbcjepiciirean Lord Howe, prevented the English
from euorgetically. pushing their intended works,
and kept tbeir fleet at anchor. With wonderful
secrecy, Washington caused every available ves-
sel in New York harbor to beat tbe landing at
Brooklyn after dark, on the evening of the 2Uth.
Then, with prompt decision, he mode regiment
after regiment march, with stealthy steps and
hushed voices, to tho shore. Tbe wind, which
was high and contrary at first, died down, and
became favorable after eleven o'clock. His brave
boatmen toiled all night long, unheard and un-
seen by the English sentinels. About daybreak
a dense fog spread over the scene, as if sent by
Providence to protect onr cause, liko n pillar of
cloud In the rear of ancient Israel's army; and
by seveu o'clock tbe last of that army of eight or
nine thousand men left tho shore.

Not n serveicahle gnn, not a wagon load of
amunuinn, was lelt benluil. rota man was lost,
except three vagabonds who bad turned iu search
of plnnder. Washington himself was among the
last to leave the landing.

Great was the astonishment of the British at
about ten o'clock, to find that tbeir defeated
prey bad escaped from their grasp. No doubt
they counted themselves victors. Nevertheless,
in view of their immense superiority iu numbers,
iu supplies, in discipline, In everything that con-
tributes to conquest, there was little canso for
boasting, either in thofightingof tbe 27th, or the
retreat which followed it.

They had killed and wounded 250 Americans.
They had captured 730 more. Bnt their success
had cost them 346 killed and wounded men. It
had also taught tbem tn respect tbe conrage of
the men tbey had to conquer, ami tn comprehend
the fact that their trained generals bad been out-
witted by the consummate skill of Washington.
Gen. Greene remarked with truth, "Considering
the (jfllcnlties, tbe retreat from Long Island was
the best effected retie.it I ever rend or heard of."

OanieJ il'ise, 1K1K

A IV INTEBBnTING BIT OF PBRsOXAL
III (IT OKI.

A paragraph has been published all over tbe
country to tbe effort that Blaine and Conkling
have not spoken together since a famous pas-sag- o

at arms with each other when they v.ero
iMith members of the House of representatives.
Few people, however, have taken tbe tronble to
remember the details of this famous exchange
of chin-musi- and so we revive them.

The row was in two sections. Ou April 21,
1SG6, Mr. Conkling made a violent attack ou
Gen. Fry, Provost Marshal General during the
war. Blame defended Fry, and Cuukling there-
upon bounced Blaine in a very lofty, ami indeed
imperial manner. Blaine waited a few days,
and then brought in a letter from Gen. Fry,
charging Conkling with having held the office
of member of Congress and Judge Advocate, and
drawing pay as both. Blaine said this was in
violation of the law. Conkling defended him-
self and climbed upon his high horse, and said
Blaine's opinion was nothing to him, bat stig-
matized Blaine's language as "impertinent, and
having nothing to do with tbe questiou." To
this Blaine rejoined in the following language:

"As to the gentleman's cruel sarcasm, I hope
he will not be too severe. The contempt of
that large-minde- d gentleman is so wiltiug;
his haughty disdain, his grandiloquent swell,
his majestic, snpereiniueiit, overwhelming

stmt has been so crushing to myself
anil all tbe members of the House, that I know
that it was au act of the greatest temerity for
me to venture uon a controversy with him.
Bnt, sir, I know who is responsible for all this.
I know that, within the last few weeks, as mem-
bers of the House will recollect, an extra stmt
has characterized the gentleman's bearing. It
is not his fault. It is the fault of another. That
gifted satirical writer, Theodore Tiltou, of tho
New York Indrpendent, spent some weeks recent-
ly in this city. His letters published in that
paper embraced, with many serious statements,
a little jocose satire, a part of which was the
statement that the mantle of the late Winter
Davis had fallen upon the member from New
York. The gentleman took it serionsly, and it
has given his stmt additional pomposity. The
resemblance is great. It is striking. Hyperiau
to Satyr, Thersites to Horcnles, mnd to marble,
dung-hil- l tn diamond, a singed cat to a Bengal
tiger, a whiniug puppy to a roaring lion. Shade
of the mighty Davis, forgive the almost profan-
ation of that jocose satire V Topria Common-Ktalt-

If Von nave Tears (a Maes'.
Oue oMhe sweetest, tonchingest, most pathet-

ic things we ever did see, says the Philadelphia
Ltdger, is tile following e of Olive
Logan's description of a scene at the White
Honse. It is hard to choose between the male
and female toady, but perhaps tbe last variety
of the species is least agreeable to tbe well reg-
ulated mind. Here' is Miss Logan's powerful
appeal tn the hearts of her country men:

"What a picture conld Dickens bave drawn of
this yonng wife robbed of her husband by the
necessities of his profession ; for Col. Grant is
on the plains and his girl-wif- e here! We would
with the greatest pleasure weep tears of sympa-
thy for fictitious personages iu this romantic sit-

uation. 'You must 'miss yonr hnsband very
much,' I said to the young wife. She bowed her
head in reply and cast her eyes downward. "He
was away all Summer, too, and I felt it so great-
ly then just as I do now. I know,' she said In
the tenderest voice in the world, 'that a soldier's
wife should be braver about absence than I am.
Butlamtryinghardtobestrongr"

It really does seem pity abont "Mrs. rreil.
Grant." If any army officer of late has had a
harder time of it than the Presidents son, the
conntrv does not know of It. Gcrf. Babcock s

trials have at certain periods appeared over-

whelming, but be had not latterly "married a
wife," and conld endnre the isolation of Wash-

ington with a be'tter grace. The "necessities of
tbe profession" in Col. Grant's case are indeed
terrific; they fairly appal the imagination. And
what a tearful fcKich is that of the iroordeserted
soldier's wire "trying to be strong i" Miss Lo-

gan's beautiful tribute should be sent to all onr
boys In bine; for our own part, it has been long
since we have read anything that has so touched
our best feelings.

Skvkeal jealons women predicted that Mrs.
Belknap would around a kitchen in
No. 3 shoes t, bnt we'bear of $30,000
"takes" occasionally, and she may be able to Ion
abont the potior in silk Balbrigaus and No. lj's
for some months yet. Chicago Ttsvra.

A MAX in Peoria chums to have a stone that
Washington threw at a wood-peck- on his fath-
er's cherry tree.

State Historical Society

TYPTT.A OSEY.
X UtLUO.

The tassels wave upon the birch :
The mapls blushes o'er the stream ;

And through the oriel of the church,
I see the yellow beam.

Oh. here open thla nou green wall.
Another year, amilher'Msy.

I saw this ssme sweet moonlight fall
On me and Leila Grey!

Cold lay Ler languid hand in mine-r- ale,
pale her face beside me sbone ;

"Sweet Leila Grey, as I am thine.
Say, aay that tbou art all mine own !"

She smiled she sighed, -- Behold.' she said,
"Where, from the church-towe- r darkly thrown.

The shadow of the cross lies spread
By yon sepulchral stone.

"There, ere the Msy moon comes sga!n,
Tbe hand thst presses thiae will be ;

Befure the reaper cuts the grsin,
Tbe death mint will my eye.

But, oh, dear Willie ! do not weep.
For I am weary, weary here !

AndXtin beneath yon cross would sleep.
Before another year i

But when another May retnrns,
And through the onel of tbe church

The golden moon light dimly burns,
Andlights the tatsels ol the birch ;

When yonder maple, by the tower.
Stands blushing like a virgin bride.

Oh. come, dear Willie, at I hi. hour.
And scat tbee by my side I"

Sweet Leila ! I obey thy call :
The May moon lights the tssseled birch.

And I upon the wsll.
Am sitting nesr the gray old church.

The shadow of the cross is thrown.
Where gleams a msrble tablet now

'Twas all tbe same, twelve months agone
But, Leila, where art tboaf

WniTI.EY.
As a Haifa-Slinge- r, Miare-Catch- aad

Detective.
Now that tho immortal Whitley is testifying

to what he knows, what he has done, and who
helped him, it may be proper to tell our readers
that he was once au "old settler," barring tho
fact that he never was much settled anywhere.

Col. Whitley, so long tbe Chief Detective of
tho United States, came to Lawrence i n tho
spring of 1857. We believe bis first adventnre
when here was with a barrel of beer in a cellar.
just opposite tho Lndington (formerly Eldridgc)
House, where he distributed this beverage to
thirsty denizens, at ten cents a glass. On his
arrival, before his beer speculation, ho boarded
with Mr. E. A. Column, now of Kanwaka, but he
soon after left town, aud went to Missouri,
nnd while he was there his wife came, a very
intelligent, smart young lady, and after hunting
all over the then rnde village, and being unable
to find him, she at last heanl of him through
Mr. Colman, and accepted of bis hospitality till
his return.

The noted detective was originally from Kirt-lau-

Ohio, and those who knew him when a boy,
say that he was full of sharp tricks, always get-
ting boys into difliiculty.

His capacity was atone time displayed as a
spiritualist. He professed to become a medium,
aud conld bring tho raps with more dexterity
than the old experts. The spiritualists flocked
around tho young medium, and were enthusias-
tic over bis wonderful developmeuts. Ho brought
up Henry Clay, Gen. Jackson. Geo. Washington,
John Quincy Adams, John C. Calhoun, and all
the noted ile.nl statesman, and had them talk to
the living, so that they recognized their very
voices. It soon broke out that tho medium was
an impostor, and then the spiritualists' indigna-
tion wss only equalled by thu sport affordtjl to
the unbelieving world.

Iu the summer, tbe great Paola and Osawkee
laud sales came off. As ho wos-a- active fellow,
and a good talker, Colman went into partner-
ship u ith him, furnishing the capital, aud start-
ed a restaurant in a big tent at Paola. In this
business Colman kept tbe money, and they took
it iu "hand over fist," making in the few davs
which the land sales lasted about 150 each. No
sooner was the laud sale over at Paola than tbey
opened at Osankre, and the portable restaurant
of Colman A. Whitley was speedily transferred
to Osawkee, where their business wa3 very sim-

ilar to that at Paolo. At each of these United
States laud sales there must have been at least
3,000 people. Whitley was just in his element,
crying, "Here's where you get a meal like your
mother used to cook for yon, forfifty cents." But
Colman avers tn this day that that uotabletirm
was always running to destruction when Whit-
ley carried the purse.

Mr. Colman next opened a grocery and provis-
ion store, and employed Whitley to lay iu the
provisions, which were uearly all brought from
Missouri. He took a team and traveled among
the farmers, purchasing apples, peaches, plums,
potatoes, beets, etc. He hail a wonderful facility
for being all things to all men. He could beau
abolitionist in Law rence, his big heart swelling
to bursting for the wrongs of the slave and bu
conld sigh like a fnrucce for the poor, panting
fugitive; nlieniu Missouri hecould swingabowiu
knife, and breathe death and destruction to the
"nigger thief" who would dare to lift his baud
for the rescue of a slave from bondage.

Colman was au anti-slave- man, and he soon
began to lose confidence in Whitley, as well as
money, and he soured on him. Tbe next thing
he did was to open a high-tone- d restanraut, just
south of where Liberty Hall now stands. He
had it fitted np in good style for tbe times, iu a
small one story frame building. lie put np a

with a small cnby-hol-e open to theIiartitiou,had cards printed city like, and as tbe
bash-s- l ngers passed dish after dish, Whitley
stood with the air of a lord, crying the order,
"Ham and eggs for two," "Porter-hous- e steak for
oue," "Soup for four," "Pork and beans for one."
No country landlord ever put on more stjle than
this caterer to the hungry throng who crowded
Whitley's restaurant.

Bnt misfortune came upon this Kansas adven-
turer, and his life was endangered. Old John
Brown passed through with bis rescued slaves.
His detective qualities began to develop, and he
looked with yearniug toward the three thousand
dollars which were offered for the capture oCIha
Hero of Osawatomie; bnt Old John bristled witlT
too many bowie knives aud Sharpens rifles for him
to venture on his capture. It was not long after,
however, that Dr. John Doy started ont from
Lawrence with five or six slaves. Whitley pnt
his detective or deceptive qualities in force at
once. His sympathetic, philanthropic heart beat
in nnlson with those of Doy, Charley Steams,
Ingersoll, and their compeers iu the abolition of
slavery. He ingratiated himself in their confi-

dence, subscribed and paid five dollars to tbe
"friends of freedom," gave any amonntof advice,
and sm became familiar with all their plans.
As Doy moved out of Lawreuce, Whitley moved
for Lecompton, the headquarters, on
a fleet horse. It is said that his Ave dollars was
a part of one hnndred dollars furnished him from
the slave owners and y men to betray
and capture Doy. Be that as it may, he led a

from Lecompton, overtook Doy up on
Karty creek, not over a dozen miles from Law-aenc- e,

took the slaves, captnred Doy, and carried
bim and bis son Charlie over to St. Joseph, here,
by some means, the boy was released, bnt Doy
was tried, convicted, aud seutenced to five years
in the Missouri penitentiary.

The rescue of Dr. Doy is familiar to all Kansas
men of that period ; but it may be interesting to
repeat it. After Dr. Doy was sentenced, it was
determintd to rescue him from tbe St. Joseph
jail, and a party of twelve was organized here
for that purpose. They consisted of Major J, B.
Abbott, S. J. Willis, J. A. Pike, W. L. G. Soule,
Tom. Simmons, Stewart and others, whose names
we cannot now recall. This party proceeded to
St. Joe, dispersed themselves over the city, as-

certained all possible abont tbe situation, man-age- d

to get notice to Doy by strategy, and then
fixing np oue nf their nnruber In the rob of a
horse-thie- f, went to the jail to get the "thief"
taken care of.

This "thief" had bis hands apparently tightly
drawn together by a heavy leather thong, like
tbe rawhide usually nsed by Indians fur lariats,
but at tbe end of it, tightly grasped in the hol-
low of bis hand, was a piece of lead, shaped like
a ben's egg, aud abont that size, tbe whole

as a very effective ab'ug-sho- t. At fins,
the jailor refused to take the "thief," referring;
them to t be keeper of tbe city calaboose ; bat ou
them assuring him that be waa a desperate fel-

low, and that they bad a dreadful straggle- - in
capturing bimaud their appearance seemed to
verify their assertions, the jailor admitted tkem
Inside tbe Ball of the jail with their "thief--" Aa

he opened a cell door, tbe "thief" swore that
that was a cell "where they kept niggers, and
he wonld not go among niggers. The jailor re-

plied that that was the cell where tie abolition-
ist, Doy, was, whereupon one of tho party stuck
a revolver to nis ueau, ana uemsnaea Uoy's re-
lease npon tbe penalty of instant death. Doy
was brought forth. Then telling the jailor he
should not be harmed unless he made au outcry,
and that they wonld leave a gnard around the
jail till morning, the rescuing party departed,
rushed to a boat which they had prepared on the
Missouri river, and were twenty miles on their
wav to Lawrence by daylight.

Of course, after this transaction, there was an
"unpleasantness" toward Whitley around Law-
rence. The "abolitionists" were disposed to make
it hot for bim. He became disgusted with Law-
rence, and fled to the region of Pike's Peak,
whither he carried a lot of goods, and there he
kept a store. A year or so afterwards he return-
ed to Lawreuce. Doy nnd his friends his coad-
jutors, for be never.bad anyfriends "went for
him." Thev fbtrW hi boarding place In a private
family, ami sent him word tbey wanted him, bnt
he refused to go. A party went to tbe honse. but
tbey were repulsed aud ordered ont ; but after-
ward a larger party attempted to burst the door
in, when the proprietor fired npon them,and they
fled.

Bnt Whitley was compelled to leave tbo coun-
try. He got out of town, and was concealed for
several days about two miles from Lawrence, ns
it was supposed that be was being shadowed ;
and there is no doubt bnt if Doy and his party
could have got hold of him, the Government
Would have fell short one detective. From here
he went East, for a time became a curb stone
broker in New York, and finally, tbe war coming
on, made biuiself generally active, if not useful,
in Uoveramcut service.

It is bnt just to Whitley to say that iu these
transactions and deceptions he developed the
traits of a detective. He deceived and betrayed
the abolitionists, and that deception wus neces-
sary to bis object.

It may be further set down as a noble trait of
character, that he never forgot bis friend who
saved his life, even by greatly risking his own.
The defence of Whitley was a true heroism,
which won Whitley's admiration and everlasting
gratitude; and when he became Chief Detective
of tbe United States, be voluntarily sent this
friend an apiwintment as an assistant. Wbitley
was brave, fearless, nnd true to his friends as a
detective could be. Xairrnce (Kai.) Triiusr.

AN AR3IV l.T IT) HUIRT-TAIt- ,.

How Nelson's Jlen Crossed Duck River,
the way to Shlloh.

Gen. William Nelson commanded the Fourth
Division of IluelPs army. He bad beeu a naval
officer, and his tyranny and harshness cansed
his men to dislike him at first. But, as tbe
march southward took the troops into the ene-nly- 's

country, tbe soldierly perceptions and in-

stincts of the old general, as well as his stem
sense of duty and pride iu his command, won
for him respect, and a strange sort of feeling that
was almost affection.

Nelson was a strict disciplinarian, and al-

ways moved, or went into camp, or left camp,
as if in the presence of tbe enemy. He superin-
tended, early every morning, tbo formation nf
line of battle; was on his horse at the first bugle-

-blast, and rode down the linn like a hurri-
cane, expecting every man, officer as well as
private, to le in bis place, and ready for duty.
Men, under this training, became unconsciously
alert, and .emphatic in action. It was a stand-
ing joke that Nelson's division conld "tumble
out" quicker than any other. Nelson was par-
ticular and exaelinjr as to little Clings. siL'h
seemed trifling until tbe men realized, in their
first battle, that all bad constituted a part of
tneir training lor battle. I lie realization tua:
their eomniauder had seen with clearer vision
than they, and that ho had compelled them to
do what was best, caused the men to turn with
rare trnst to the Old Slormer, and tn become
rather prond of bis oddities and bis obtrusive
individuality. He was a thorough soldier, and
was terribly in earnest, and they knew it.

Ou the march southward from Nashville, Bu-ell- 's

advance was delayed by tbe destruction of
the bridge across Duck River. Nelson fretted
under the delay, protested against it, and final-
ly volunteered to pnt his division across with-
ont a bridge, if he were allowed the advance.
Permission was given for him tn cross, and he
issned one of tbe queerest military orders on
record. This was read to the troops in the
morning, and was in substance like this: The
men will march to the river, fix bayonets and
stack arms. They will then takeoff their pants,
blouses and accoutrements, putting all in a
bundle, which will be placed on the bayonet.
They will tbeu take arms, and, with bundles ou
the bayonets as ordered, will wadn the river in
their shirts and drawers. Officers will see that
there is no confusion, and that, on reaching the
farther bank, tho men dress quickly and march
rapidly forward to restore the circulation.

Imagine tbe looks of 6,000 or 10,000 men as
this order as read to tbem on a cool, bright
Spring morning. They marched dswn to the
river; tbey nnilreascd tn their shirts; and in
view of tbe entire population of Columbia, men,
women and children, they, with cheers aud
shouts, and jokes, aud laughs, plnnged into the
cold water. The scene was ludicrous in the ex-

treme; bnt in not very many hours tbe entire
division was marching sonthward. It kept the
advance during the interval between tbat date
and tbe battle of Shiloh.

During tbe march. Nelson was fuming and
storming abont slowness; aud, early ou the
morning of the first attack on Grant's forces at
I'ittsbnrg Lauding, hail hnrried his troops into
line and had marched sonthward on his nwu

Men remember to this day the
face ofNelsou ou that march. His mntteriugs
were of impending danger; and, when his ear
caught the sound of artillery, he urged the men
to greater efforts. When Grant's messenger
met bim, bis men were hnrrying forward; and
when Carson outlined the situation. Nelson
thundered out: "We know It, sir, and we are
moving. Carry your message to those behind
us."

After this, the men saw Nelson at his best.
He dropped his offensively arrogant manner; be
spoke tenderly, almost'gushingly. of the army
in front, and of the honor of tbe old flag; and,
when his first brigade bad crossed tbe Tennes-
see, and he came on' foot (his horse conld not be
taken in the boat crowded with men), bis tones
and words were snch a to instill a new courage
into their hearts, and to call out a new devo-

tion to tbeir bluff old leader. He called the
men gentlemen, did not swear once, and his
ever ready "GotohelUir" was forgotteu. Histo-
ry tells how tbe division went into battle, and
bow well they did their duty; bnt the strong
individuality of Nelson, his prescience, energy
and readiness were better illustrated by the
crossing of Duck Kiver than by bis splendid bat-
tle record. He understood the needs of the
hour, and met them with a rnde, imperious em-
phasis that cumpelledadmiratiou. Had bis men
not waded Duck Kiver iu tbeir shirts, Boell'a
army wonld not bave been within call to tarn
tbe tide at Sbiloh. Chicago Tribute.

isni
iagnlar Beatfc.

Sam. Ryan, an itinerant and intemperate banjo
picker, wbo nsed to gain a precarious living by
titillating catgut for drinks and sandwiches In
this and neighboring towns, perished ina singu-

lar manner, tbe other day, near Fort Union, Sew
Mexico. He undertook to cross an aroya, and,
being too drunk to walk, fell and was soon bur-

ied nnder the white sand, wb'cb was drifting
wind. Tbns he was lit-

erally
uadly before a strong

buried alive and smothered to death.
When fonnd only one foot was Piling from

under the sand. Byan was recently
lis occupation of baojo- - playing in Las Animas,
and, going on a drnnken spree, and making

and obnoxious, ha was held np
anctionblock and sold to the highest bicf-- !.

The first bid was 10 cents, which was in-

creased to 50, when a kind-hearte- d ranchman,
seeing a speculation in Byan if be conld only be
rot sober, offered 73 cents, and tbe poor inebr-

iate was "knocked down" to bim. He soon after
sobered np, and took passage on a boll-trai- n for
2i"e,w Mexico DearerSac.

Jjf 1863 George 1'rsncU Train predicted that
the Bank of California wordd collapse, in "
gle day, and be was nearly niobbed.

THE QEAT COAT TTNDEB THE BLUE.
Will tbe aoldier, too brave to desert or deceive.
Who returned from the war with an empty sleeve.
True as steel to tho war-tor- standard d stars.
Whose diploma of honor is written in scars.
Stand aqusre on his crutches, and vote at tho polls
For tbe mail whom the will of the rebel controls t
Xol while the dsy shines, or night brings the dew.
Will bo vote for the gray coat under tbe blue I

The chain of the slave has been broken, and be,
J."o loeger a chattel. Is humsn and free.
He baa hope In his heart, and a freeman's right I
The baptism of blood made his charier white.
The ballot he holds in bis ehnsy hand.
Is sought by the chiefs and the --lords ol tho land j
But the negro sees, where the bullets paaaed through.
That the rebel gray coat U worn nnder tho bine I

Our free bud Is st pesos with sll the round world.
Our flag la ancholleaged wherever unfurled.
Our nation from bondage has broken away.
And wo owe not a debt that we cannot pay.
Shall we turn our triumph, grand Into defeat t
i?" '5f "" ' on. shall we dr In retreat t

will etand by our flaj. ever laitbful and true,
tjidcceired by the gray coat nnder the blue I

The flag of the foe bss been trailed in the dnst.TW sword in IU scabbard l eaten with rust.The musket is silent, and bang In'nrtinse.
Where the spiders have woven a web on Its lips.
The birds have, built nests In the rsnnna'scoJdtbrttt .So longer disfranchised, the rebel can vote.And we hold ont onr hand to all men that are true.Who wear not the gray coat under tbe blue I

' n

O.tE VEARS AKO.
The Fourteenth of April.

Arrival and Work.
Oue hundred years ago y Gen. Washing-

ton arrived in New York, coming by way of
Providence, Norwich, and New London, and
transferring his headquarters from Boston tn
mis city. uen. Unarles Lira n.vl been Here since
tbe 4th of February, and had douo much toward
fortifying the city, erecting batteries up the
Hudson and East rivers as faras Houston Street,
and throwing up entrenchments at Gowanns
nnd on Governors Island. Sir Henry Clinton
bad looked in on the city and sailed away again
with his sqnadron, and it was not nntil July 9,
tbat Gen. Howe landed bis troops on Stateu Is-

land. Tbe aggregate American force in this city
and vicinity was 10,000 men, of whom only 8,000
were fit for duty. These troops were without
pav. and many had neither uniforms nor arms.

When Washington first came to the city be
made his headquarters at the De PeysterMau-sion- ,

ISO Pearl Street, opposite Cedar a part of
which was standing nntil qnite recently. There
he remained' nntil May 2:1, when he went to
Philadelphia on a summons to coufer with Con-
gress, lteturoiug, be went to tbe Kennedy
lluuse at 1 Broadway, where bo remained until
the city was evacuated in September. There
were no holidays tbeu at headquarters. Geu.
Washington writes of himself:

"I give in to uo kind of amusements myself,
and consequently those about me can have none,
bnt are confined from morning until evening,
hearing nnd answering applications and letters."

Though Mrs. Washington and the wives of
the other Generals were here, there was little
social intercourse. Tho wealthy people of this
city were nearly all Ipyalfsts, and wonld rather
have welcomed Howe tban Washington. "Wo
all livo here," writes a lady of New York, "liko
nuns shut np iu a nunnery. No society in the
town, for there are none to visit; neither can
we go out after a rertain hour without the
countersign." Another correspondent writes:
"Whin yon are informed that New York is de-
serted by its old inhabitants, and filled with sol-

diers from New England, Philadelphia, Jersey,
&C, yon will naturally conclude the environs
of it are not very safe from so undisciplined a
multitude as our proviucials are represented to
be; but i do believe there aru very few iustan-xr- s

of in7eat a number of men together, with
so little mischief done by them. They have all
the simplicity of in their manners,
and seem quite strangers to the vices of older
soldiers." ,

As Gen. Green, was one day passing through
the Commons (now tho City Hall Park) he saw
u youthful soldier training "a provincial compa-
ny of artillery. The boyish captain was only
twenty years old, but he was lull of fire aud
vigor, aud sbovo-- no little knowledge of mili-
tary science. Greene stopped, admired, and in-
vited him to his quarters, subsequently giving
him au introduction to the commander-in-chie-

The boy soldier was Alexander Hamilton. Every
New Yorker knows bis subsequent story.

Now York at this time was a Tory city. Its
leading men generally thought it was safer to
adhere to the King. Its business interests were
averse to change. The Committee of Sufoty
had opposed the entrance or tbo Continental
troops, and hod ml vised that tbey be kept with-
in tbe limits of Connecticut. Leo bad assured
them that be would respect their wishes, but at
tbe same time added :

"If the British ships of war are quiet, I shall
be qniet ; bat I declare solemnly that if they
made n pretext of my presence to fire on tho
towu, the first house set iu Dames by tbeir guns
shall bn tbe luneral pile of sonio ot tneir best
friends."

In a letter to Washington the fiery Virginia
soldier said tbat he fonnd tbe provincial Con-
gress of New York "wofully hysterical." The
Committee of Ono Hundred, organized the year
before, embraced not only nil the leading patri-
ots of the city, but some who afterward" became
slecided Tories. Isaac Low was Chairman of
tbe Committee, and its leading members were
John Jay, John AIsop, Philip Livingston, James
Dnane, Isaae Koosevelt, Sainnel Verplauck,
John Morton, Leonard Lispeuard, Nicholas Hoff-

man, John Broome, Nicholas Bogart, Alexander
McDougal, John Lasher, James Beekman, John
Moriu JJcott, Comfort Sands, John Lamb, Peter
Goelet, and James Desbrossrs. --V. Y. Sn, April
14.

Adaslsslon la the Centennial.
A Washington correspondent of tho New York

Herald writes, March General Han-le- and
other Centennial people are here, and are dis-
cussing the price of admission to the Exhibition,
and tbe highly important question whether they
shall issne free tickets to anybody; The noble
"deadhead" begins to press for recognition, and
is an embarrassing object. Considering the
number of persons wbo will demand free passes,
it is said that tbe Commissioners feel that they
ongbt to charge the paying; part of the public
fifty cents for each admission, bat there is some
reason to believe tbat If there were absolutely
no "deadheads" tbe people conld be admitted at
twenty-fiv- e cens a bead. One of tbe Cotmuis-sinne- rs

asked some members of the press y

wbetber it was supposed the press would de-

mand to be "dead-besds,- " and was decidedly
and promptly answered "No." But be was evi-

dently not convinced, and thought tbat the pop-

ularity of the Exhibition would be imperiled
niiless there waaa formidable array of "dead-beads- ."

If the Commissioners were encouraged
by the to cot off absolutely all free, admts-sio-

ttere Is little doubt tbat tbey would feel

themselves warranted in charging only twenty-fiv-e

cents sdmission, and printing and selling

onlv one kind of tickets, with no half tares or
any other distinction. This ia undoubtedly high
enough. No one will be satisfied with one visit;
a crest proportion of the visitors- - will wish to
bring their families and will extend tbeir visit
over three or four days, and the tax which they
will pay from repeated visits will sofBctently
swell tbo bill of admission, even at twenty-fiv-e

cents.

Os February 20th, died in the pnhho hospital
of Milan, Leo Coninenus, I'nnce of Lnslgnan, a
descendant of the Kings of Cypres and Jerusa-

lem, several of whose aueestors sat on the throne
of Constantinople. As recently as teatyjrears

this unfortunate man was st posses-
sion' of a small Principality on

Kborasat, but be was deprived of but birthright
Rnssix. His circumstances became more and

and at last be. died iu a
leaving--tho- ugh be had been

nothing more than an improvident bricklayer
a widow and six small children qnite unprovid-

ed for.

New York JleraUT, "p, I," man: Senator
believes tbat man originally went on all

fours. He was eonvlueed of this fact, one morn-

ing, when the lather was running down Into hU'
eyes, and he was feeling around the floor for a
toweL

Mask. Twaix "ones resided at Jackass Hill,
Missouri, And now look at him I


